"SOCIETY"                  -57
is for tuning. They dislike the Ballet because of the
jumping. They have never heard of Massine and
Markova. They only know the man on the flying-
trapeze.
They are poor in intellect. Their politics are
hopelessly muddied. Their reading of the papers
does not go further than the headlines and they
refuse to read Karl Marx because they think he is
like the rest of the Marx Brothers. Yet they drive
through the city like centuries-foretold messiahs
with a halo twinkling round their diamond shirt-
studs and their only message to humanity is that
their shirts come from Sulka. The house of Sulka is
famous in three great capitals for its shirts and its
moirees ties. To buy from Sulka is a very pleasant
luxury, but among the Upper Four Hundred in India
a Sulka label is the true hall-mark of a gentleman.
One evening I was entrusted with the task of
seeing some of our guests leave after a dinner party
at our flat, and I escorted each couple as they were
ready to depart, .rang Ipr the lift and accompanied
them downstairs. On one such excursion down in
the lift, I turned to ttiex gentleman I was escorting
and apologising/for* my impertinence, remarked
about the smartitess of his black tie,
" It's from Siillca/.'' he proudly said.
" It's very nice/' I-replied.
" My shirt isv also from Sulka."
" Really ? "